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	Sorceress of Thundera

**Chapter One**

**Episode One: "The Sword of Omens"**

**Number of Words: 5,586 (long compared to what I'm used to!)**

**Summary: Hazel was a sorceress for the Thunderian Empire and a friend to the royal family. Join Hazel as the remaining cats of Thundera embark on a journey to defeat Mumm-Ra. (Tygra/OC)**

**Disclaimer: I don't own Thundercats, just my OC's.**

**Ages: Hazel~23**

**Tygra~24**

**Lion-O~20**

**Cheetara~22**

**Raja~25**

* * *

><p>"<strong>The Fall of Thundera" Part One<strong>

* * *

><p>"He knows how important today is! Where is that boy, Jaga?" Claudus, the king of Thundera, asked my master, Jaga, the head cleric and sorcerer.<p>

"Be easy on him, Claudus. Remember when you were his age, your father wasn't always pleased with you either," Jaga replied a statement that was hard for me to believe. Claudus is a cat of his word and honor. Claudus' responsibilities are much longer than anyone else in the Kingdom but yet he doesn't it all without complaining.

"I never neglected my duties as prince!" Claudus spoke before turning to his older and adoptive son, Tygra, my best friend for as long as I can remember. "Why can't he be more like you, Tygra?"

"You're asking for the impossible, father." Tygra replied.

"Besides my king, with all due respect of course," I said from my spot on the floor, "the girl cats in this kingdom already have one whorish male cat, we don't need two."

"I'm sorry, Hazel; do I hear a hint of jealousy in your voice?" Tygra asked as I turned my head slightly to look at him.

"Of the things you play around with? Hardly; I don't need to make out with the prince to be noticed."

"Still sound jealous. What's wrong? You wish you were them?"

"_Please _spare me. I'd rather kiss a lizard."

Claudus groaned in frustration at mine and Tygra's back and forth. "Enough you two; not another word until Lion-O shows up, understood?"

"Yes sir." Tygra and I replied.

You see, in our small, fully blocked-from-the-outside-world kingdom is home to us known as the Thundercats, a species on Third Earth. My name is Hazel, a white tiger, daughter to Admiral Lycan and sister to General Raja. I'm Jaga's top student that refuses to be a cleric (it's not really my style). Sorcery runs in the family on my mother's side. However, two years ago my mother had to return to her original land and left me and my older brother with our father who lived in the castle in the center of Thundera. However, for most of my life, due to the friendship between Claudus and my father, my family lived here longer than that. For years I've trained with the princes, help train the princes, and serve them any way I can. After all, since I'm a cat, I must treat my king's family with respect. Except for Tygra, my king lets me get away with being rude to him.

"Your majesty," one of the guards called to Claudus.

"Yes?" The king replied.

"Lion-O is approaching the castle."

Jaga then turned to me and I nodded, getting the message that it was time for me to get the Sword of Omens. I quickly got up and ran outside of the throne room and into the room at the end of the hallway where the clerics were preparing.

"Showtime?" A familiar voice asked from behind me, Cheetara, my girl best friend in the kingdom, and my brother's girlfriend. Though at first I didn't approve of my brother's 'mate' being my girl best friend, after a while of seeing the two of them, I got over it. She's a trained cleric of Jaga's; and in a fire fight, I'd rather have her beside me than half of the kingdom's army.

"Yeah, clerics just follow behind me in somewhat of a formation, okay?" I grabbed the sword and walked to the door that was open from where Lion-O had busted in.

"Guardians of the Crown, bring forth the Sword of Omens." Jaga called out as I walked ahead with the sword.

I stopped on the steps holding the sword between two blankets, one on my hands, and the other on top of the sword. I slightly bowed for respectable purposes, and as I looked up to see Tygra wink at me. Of course, I rolled my eyes at his behavior.

"Are you flirting?" I heard Lion-O whisper (though he didn't do a good job at it). Tygra simply didn't reply and turned his attention back to the matter at hand.

"While you will one day wear the crown, Lion-O, only the Eye of Thundera, source of our power, knows if there is indeed a king inside you… Take the sword and become one with it," Jaga said, uncovering the sword before Lion-O stepped forward and took the sword before walking out into the open floor plan of the throne room.

"You hold in your hands what built the Thundercats Empire, but only he who is deemed worthy can harness its awesome power." Claudus told his son as Lion-O swung it around. Motioning for Tygra to follow him, Claudus walked onto the open floor. "Let me show you what it's capable of in the _proper_ hands." Claudus took the sword away from Lion-O as Tygra warned Lion-O and threw his sword to him.

Claudus was doing a fine job of demonstrating what it could do, while Lion-O looked like he was having a hard time keep his footing not to mention his sword. "The book told that it was the Thundercats, our ancestors that first defeated Mumm-Ra. It was the Thundercats that brought law and order to a world of waring animals. And it is now the Thundercats that are strong enough to maintain this fragile peace." Claudus finished giving his speech as Lion-O fell to the ground, losing his sword. After Claudus slammed the sword down and waited for Lion-O to take it.

When Lion-O did take it, he swung around gaining more and more power the more he did it. Finally he looked, using the Sword of Omens and after a few seconds, tore his eyes away in fear of something he saw. I glanced at Tygra from where I was standing on the steps as he was glancing at me too. Our eyes met conveying the same message but Tygra just shrugged then turned his attention back to the matter at hand.

"Lion-O, why did you stop?" Claudus asked.

"I-I saw something." Lion-O hesitated.

"Tell us." Jaga encouraged the younger prince.

"Um… That...! Ha, _meow_." Lion-O said running to the window and staring at girls that were walking by.

_Males…_ I thought, rolling my eyes.

Claudus snarled and snatched the sword away from Lion-O. "The sword is ready Lion-O, you are not."

And hearing that, I figured it was my cue to go.

* * *

><p>I had changed out of the simple dress I had worn this morning and had changed into a comfortable pair of shorts and a nice top that was tucked into my shorts (my normal outfit). Now, I was lying on my hammock which was on the deck outside of my small apartment. I tried every day to come outside and get some fresh air while reading a book; it just helps improve my mood. My father has been a way looking for new lands to take over and later, he was supposed to meet up with our two prized Generals, Grune and Panthro, before coming home. However, he's been gone for a long time, and it's been worrying me. Could've Grune and Panthro not find the Book of Omens so they asked my father for help? Possibly… Or maybe something happened…? No. I refused to think about that.<p>

I slammed my book in frustration and walked through the glass door that led to the deck. I merely decided to lie down in bed and curled up in a little ball, wrapped in my covers, covering more than just my body: my insecurities, my fears... everything. Tears swelled in my eyes and I blinked them away, I refused to cry because of this. It could be that my father just got caught up in some bad weather, who knows. It was nothing to cry over.

That's when I heard my door open and heard Jaga's voice, "Do you want to run through some lessons?"

She knew she'd regret this, because deep down she knew he know that something was wrong. "Not today, Jaga."

"Hazel, are you alright?"

"Fine, Jaga, I'm just tired." I said, voice cracking as I tried to hold back the sobs that were in my throat.

"Very well," Jaga said before closing the door.

* * *

><p><strong>Third Point of View:<strong>

"Tygra," Jaga's voice called from down the hall as he approached the two brothers.

"Yes Jaga?" Tygra replied as Lion-O was filled with curiosity as to why Jaga wanted to talk to Tygra. It was very uncommon for the head cleric to talk to Tygra.

"I'm afraid Hazel has declined my invitation to run through new lessons in her sorcery training." Jaga stated as Tygra's eyes widen with confusion.

"Is she alright?"

"I don't believe so. She didn't seem fine when I talked to her. She said that she was 'tired'."

"I'll check on her," Tygra said before walking down the hall to Hazel's room.

* * *

><p><strong>Back to Hazel's Point of View:<strong>

It wasn't like Jaga just to get up and leave the subject like that. Unfortunately I figured out why when I heard a knock on my door.

"Hazel?" I heard Tygra's voice as he gently closed the door behind him. Of course Jaga would get Tygra.

"Go away Tygra," I said, making sure my voice didn't crack this time.

"Hazel, I know that it's not like you to pass up lessons, what's wrong?"

"I'm _fine_, Tygra."

That's when I felt his hands touch my arms and he flipped me on my back so I was looking directly at him and he was looking directly at me. His touch softened once he saw the tears on my cheeks.

"Hazel," He said pulling me up on his lap, with my head resting in his neck and all the muscles in my body tighten; I sighed and allowed the sobs in my throat to release and my shoulders to shake against him.

"Shh, its okay," he assured me, "I'm right here." It must've been a long time because he repeated the same thing over and over again as I continued to sob. I wrapped my arms around him, clinging onto him. He didn't seem to mind; actually he even pulled me closer. After a while of sitting their my sobbing slowed then stopped, however I was to numb to move, the only thing I felt was Tygra lightly kissing my forehead and stroking my black hair.

The exhaustion, the comfort, the heat, all of it combined made me feel sleepier by the minute. Then finally, I fell asleep.

* * *

><p>When I awoke it was still afternoon. Tygra had fallen back onto my bed and had fallen asleep too, still having me pressed against him and my head resting on him. I knew I shouldn't stay in bed, but I really didn't want to move. I lightly sighed and moved in an awkward way so it wouldn't awake Tygra. His nose scrunched up and he stirred but didn't wake up. I figured after what he did, the least I could do was let him sleep.<p>

I went over to the mirror and brushed my jet black hair before pulling back into a high pony tail. Even with it pulled back my hair was almost down to the bottom of my back; without, my hair does touch the bottom of my back. Not all of my hair, however; my hair was layered from the shoulders down. There was something I always loved about my hair; it was my favorite quality about myself.

I guess this just leaves my name, it's my eye color. My mom wanted to name me Hazel because she'd thought it would be easier than deciding on a name like she had to do with Raja, my brother. My mom was an odd person, always speaking in code with adults and never saying what she meant. It's like she had walls that she even kept up from her children.

After thoroughly making sure my hair looked okay, I heard Tygra groan and some pops emerged from his stretching. He noticed that I was standing in front of the mirror and watched as I walked over to the bed and kneeled down to his level.

"Thank you," I whispered.

Tygra shrugged, "it's what I'm here for, isn't it? You mind telling me why you were so upset?" Tygra sat up and patted the bed for me to sit beside him.

"Dad."

"You're worried?"

"Of course… They're supposed to be back by now. Then you have Raja, who left to go look for them months ago and is missing too."

"Hey," Tygra said, placing a hand on my shoulder, "Your father and brother are some of the strongest warriors in the kingdom. Now add Panthro and Grune, nothing could've touched them."

I hugged my arms, "I guess…"

"Besides, you're not alone Hazel," he said as I looked directly in his eyes noticing that he wasn't wavering. "You'll never be alone."

We didn't move for what seemed like forever, just staring into each other's eyes. I slightly smirked before leaning over and kissing his cheek.

"Uh, what was that for?" Tygra asked after I pulled away.

"I figured it was a proper thank you."

And, as always, before anything else could've happened, the alarm was sounded.

* * *

><p>Tygra and I emerged onto the deck where Claudus was looking at what was coming. We were expecting orders to prepare for a war, instead we heard him laugh. "It can't be… ha ha… it can't be! At long last!"<p>

We all rode and went outside the walls. Tygra, who I was riding with, had sped ahead.

"Grune!" Tygra exclaimed climbing off.

"I come baring gifts. I know it's not much now, but just wait until the Thunderian stone cutters are done with it." Grune replied jumping off his large gift. I couldn't tell exactly what it was, but I know that it had yellow jewels around it. (Large yellow jewels.)

I scanned the area for signs of my father, my brother, or even Panthro. But I saw nothing, just General Grune.

"Aren't you a sight for sore eyes, old friend?" Claudus said hugging Grune.

I couldn't take it anymore, I had to know. "Where's dad?"

Grune released and motioned one of the lizards who disappeared and came back with my father lying on a put together bed.

I ran over without even hesitation and kneeled down. His beard had been shaved in some places by what a sword would do if it got to close for comfort. His fur was maddened and his eyes, that would normally be blue, had a grey fog over them.

"What happened?" I chocked.

"I didn't see who had done this to your father. A large group ambushed us. Panthro had told me to take your father and run. I assume he was poisoned, perhaps by something on someone's blade." Grune said, coming up behind me and touching my shoulder. "Only by Panthro's sacrifice are your father and I here today…Kid, I'm so sorry."

My father wheezed and his hand rose. I gently took of it and whispered to him, "it's okay father, I'm here."

"That's the most he's reacted to anything since this has happened," Grune said, "seems like he only reacts to you."

"What about Raja?" Claudus asked who was now beside Grune, "He had left Thundera with a group of warriors to find you three a few months ago; to tell you to come home, actually."

"I'm afraid he never found us. We never once saw Raja."

I looked down with tears swelled in my eyes and all my other senses none existent.

"It's okay father," I said stroking his hand after he wheezed again. "I'm going to get you back to normal, I promise."

* * *

><p>"It's not working!" I screamed in frustration and slammed my head down on my father's bed.<p>

"You shouldn't be here dear one." Jaga said touching my shoulder.

"What are you talking about?"

"Why, the feast and games for Grune, of course!"

"I'm not going, Jaga."

"Why don't you leave your father to me and go get ready? After all, you still have only gone one level past the beginner one in sorcery."

I looked up at him in a glare but I knew he wouldn't back down. So I sighed and walked to my room to change into my dress for the feast and games.

* * *

><p>I was still angry at Jaga but I knew that he was trying to do what was best for me. Besides, maybe he can cure my father since evidently I can't. The feast had been prepared and it would've been disrespectful of me not to show up since Jaga wasn't going to.<p>

"It was many seasons ago that I sent out General's Grune and Panthro to find the fabled Book of Omens and I sent out Admiral Lycan to find new lands for us. While, the book remains lost, Grune has returned with tales of adventure, great treasure, and Lycan's directions to new lands. I pray that our Admiral will be cured of all the disease for his family, but tonight, we show them our appreciation." Claudus finished his speech as I watched from the peoples gathering area.

I sighed and slowly made my way out of the feasting area. I heard someone come up beside me.

"Leaving already?" Lion-O asked.

"No, I just wanted to walk." I replied.

"Can I walk too, or is Tygra the only one aloud?"

"Shut up!" I laughed and gently punched his arm. "Come on prince."

We walked for a little while, he asked me how my father was and I told him of my dilemma.

"I'm sorry Hazel," he said before something caught his attention. He was looking at two prison lizards that were being bombarded by food being thrown. "Cut it out!" Lion-O said as they ran away.

Lion-O walked toward the two lizards as one of them spoke up, "Please, your majesty! Show mercy!"

"Why should I?" Lion-O asked. "If the roles were reversed you would've loped my head off by now."

"We were only scavenging for food; when we were captured as slaves!"

The other lizard hissed and turned to look at his companion, "forget it! Looking for mercy from cats is like trying to squeeze water from a stone!"

"I take offense to that," I spoke up but was ignored.

"Hold your tongue fool! They'll kill us!" The first lizard said to his companion.

"No," Lion-O replied, "I want to hear this. What do you mean?"

The other lizard seemed happy to oblige in telling Lion-O about how horrible cats are. "We only attack to survive. You control the best lands, resources; leaving the rest of the animals to fight over scraps! If we steal your crops it is to feed our _children._"

That's when Tygra came from nowhere and walked over to Lion-O, "You're not taking this criminal seriously are you?"

The other lizard hissed again, "Criminal? The lizard's only _crime_ is being weaker than the cats! And it's the same for all animals."

"Let's go," Tygra said looking at me. "It's time for the games."

* * *

><p>"These games are dedicated to the life of an outstanding general and loyal friend, who gave all he had in the name of Thundera; to Panthro!" Claudus said raising his glass.<p>

"To Panthro!" Tygra, Grune, Lion-O and I all said immediately after.

Then the music sounded for the first round of the games to begin. It was Lion-O that sat on one end of the table, with Panthro's empty seat beside him, then Claudus, then Grune, and last, me.

"It truly is the little things you missed most," Grune said, eating his grapes.

"I imagine it was the experience of a life time." Claudus said.

"When you were out there did you see any… _technology_?" Lion-O hesitated with excitement as he asked Grune.

_Not the time Lion-O, _I thought while taking a sip of my water.

Grune didn't look so pleased with his question and neither was Tygra.

"Don't ask him stupid questions, Lion-O," Tygra told Lion-O from our side on the table.

"I see nothing has changed, Claudus: one son with his head on his shoulders, the other still with his head in the clouds." Grune said before replying to Lion-O's question. "I'm afraid Lion-O; I encountered all matter of beast and warrior, but nothing even resembling _technology_. We did everything we could to find the book."

"Perhaps what the sceptics say is true: the books existence is no more real than its stories of technology or Mumm-Ra." Tygra said.

"I see so much of me in you," Grune said wrapping his arm around Tygra's shoulders.

_I'm not sure that's a complement__, _I telepathically sent to Lion-O. Instead of replying he grinned and we turned our attention back to the conversation.

"You would've made a great king," Grune continued talking to Tygra. "Ah but such honors must be reserved for the bloodline."

"Lion-O will also make a great king." Claudus stepped in.

_This isn't going to go well, _I thought.

"Of course he will," Tygra said. "I just would've made a better one."

As usual, Grune didn't help the situation by laughing at what Tygra said.

"You're just so perfect aren't you, Tygra?" Lion-O sarcastically asked.

"Thank you, Lion-O." Tygra said.

_Lion-O, don't stoop to Tygra's level. He might be my best friend, but you need to be the bigger man. Don't start anything. _I telepathically said.

_Sorry Hazel_, Lion-O replied, _someone's got to put your boyfriend in his place._

_HE IS NOT MY-_ I tried to object but Lion-O cut me off when he stood and pointed to Tygra.

"Too bad you're too afraid to get your tail kicked in front of your hero!"

"Now's not the time," Tygra said standing up as well.

"Oh, I'd say now's the perfect time!" Grune said pointing to the game area.

I snarled and looked at Grune, "you just have to make the situation worse don't you?"

Claudus wasn't saying anything to stop this, all he said was, "I'll only let you two compete if your referee is Hazel."

"Excuse me?" I asked.

Lion-O looked at me, his eyes begging me to agree to do it. Then Tygra looked at me with a different look of that I shouldn't agree. As much as I owed Tygra for this afternoon, his arrogance was getting annoying, and if anyone had the means to stop it, it'd be Lion-O. Also, I have my father to take care of, which means I can't be there peacemaker all the time. I need to let them let out their frustrations now while I can.

"One round. The only reason why I'm agreeing to this is because I have my own problems to deal with so I can't be here to supervise you boys all the time so you two need to let out your energy now. However, either of you do one thing out of the rules, even for the tiniest moment; I will personally humiliate you in front of the _entire_ kingdom. Is that understood?" I looked at the two brothers who nodded.

* * *

><p>The three of us were at the bottom, all of us looked up. Somehow I knew that this wouldn't end well.<p>

"You two know the rules?" I asked.

Tygra snorted, "We should; we watch this game all the time."

"Alright then, I'm going to be on the branch where the bell hangs off of. If I yell for you two to stop and you don't, you two won't be able to walk for days." I said making sure my cloak was hitched. (I figured that I should change out of my dress in case of an emergency.)

"I'm going to ring that bell," Lion-O said, bitterly.

"And I'm going to ring yours," Tygra said winking at Lion-O.

Lion-O snarled and began to lunge at him but I got in the middle of them.

"Enough Lion-O, save it for the game." I said, before floating up to the branch.

I gave the signal for them to get ready, and when I saw that they were, I signaled the guard to blow the horn that starts the game.

Lion-O started ahead a lot faster than he should have, with Tygra pacing himself till he got to a point where he could catch up. Then, it didn't take him but a couple seconds to catch up to Lion-O. Lion-O tried to kick him, but Tygra easily caught his leg and punched him. Lion-O raced back up the branches to get to where Tygra was. Tygra blocked his first two attacks but got hit when Lion-O punched him. In retaliation, Tygra kicked Lion-O down to the branch below. That meant Tygra was on the same branch I was.

"When it comes to everything except the crown, you're always going to be second place." Tygra said as Lion-O lunged at him. Though it wasn't a good enough because when Tygra hit him, Lion-O went crushing down to the water. Tygra jumped onto the bell, holding on to it as it rang.

"When are you going to learn little brother?" Tygra said as the crowd waited for my approval or disapproval.

I sighed, standing up, and raising my arm, motioning that Tygra had indeed won the challenge.

* * *

><p>It had been an hour or two since the challenge. In the space of that time, I went to visit my father and Jaga wouldn't let me in saying that it 'wasn't good for either of us to be near each other right now.' I had to get my mind off of it so Tygra and I decided to go for a walk around since neither of us had anything better to do. Though, I still hadn't told him what happened with Jaga. The walk was silent and awkward until Tygra spoke up.<p>

"Okay you were quiet at dinner, and you're still quiet. What's wrong?"

"I'm fine."

"Really? You don't seem fine. Look you were upset this afternoon when your father was still missing, it's understandable that you'd be more upset now because of what-"

"Tygra, I'm fine okay? Everything's fine!" I yelled with tears starting to brim my eyes.

_Twice? In one day? Hazel, get a hold on yourself! _I thought.

Tygra looked at me with one brow up higher than the other one.

My eyes met his and I sighed, my shoulders slouched. "Everything is not fine. My father comes back from being missing with what ever happened to him. I can't see him now because Jaga says it wouldn't be good for either of us right now. Then you have Raja, who is _still_ missing and no one has seen him or know what happened to him! But I'm at a party? What? Celebrating…? It's wrong Tygra, all of it. Since Panthro and Grune left to find the book and dad left to find new lands, nothing has been right or normal."

"Jaga has a good reason for not letting you see him right now. You know that."

"Does he? Can you justify not letting a sick father have his only daughter by his side when he's been asking for her; especially when his only son is still missing too?"

Tygra looked down at the ground that time, not knowing how to reply to that, or even if he should reply to that.

"I know it's hard for you right now," Tygra said pulling me into an embrace that I wasn't returning. "It will get better, Hazel. Like I said earlier, your father and brother are two of the strongest warriors in the kingdom, they'll be fine."

Though deep down I knew that he wasn't certain of what he was saying, that they would be fine, I still wanted to believe it. I sighed and returned the embrace and we just stayed there for a while.

"I've been all kinds of emotionally messed up today," I whispered.

"Eh, I won't tell anyone that you have a soft side." Tygra said as I felt his grin against my head and I punched him in the arm.

"Ow."

"What's the matter? Can't take a punch from a girl?"

"Shut up and don't ruin the moment."

"Hope I'm not interrupting anything," I heard Lion-O's voice and I instantly pulled away and stepped away from Tygra. Tygra rubbed the back of his neck awkwardly, trying to figure out what to do.

"Lion-O!" Tygra yelled, trying to change the subject quickly. "What does my little brother need?"

Lion-O smirked as I could tell he was getting a lot of enjoyment out of this. "I was wondering if you two would come with me and help deliver a message to father. If you're not busy."

"Nope. Not busy."

"Have absolutely nothing to do."

Lion-O raised his eye brow then shrugged and moved past us to walk on point. We walked through the area where the party was still going on, then to the area where the two prison lizards were and Lion-O stopped. We saw that the lizards were having fire shoved in their face by cats attending the party.

"We can't let this happen," Lion-O said before running toward the area but was stopped by Tygra.

"Why?" Tygra asked when he stopped Lion-O. "They're our greatest enemy Lion-O."

"Well maybe they don't have to be," Lion-O said shrugging Tygra off and running to the lizard's help.

Tygra turned to look at me and I gave him a look that said, 'don't do anything stupid.' But, he didn't listen and followed Lion-O.

"Should we help them?"

I turned to see Cheetara standing behind me; ready to jump into action.

"Probably; I can't use my sorcery though, it'll hurt them… Got an extra bow-staff?"

"Of course," she said tossing me one and we waited for our cue as we got closer to the group.

"You better be very sure you want to do this," Tygra said coming beside Lion-O, "because _I've_ got his back."

"Ha, ha, ha," A cat laughed from the front row, "All of us against you two?"

Cheetara and I looked at each other before flipping over the crowd and landing in front of the boys.

"Make that four," Cheetara said as her bow-staff went to its full length.

"Hazel? She's a sorceress that wouldn't be fair!" I heard someone from the back row yell.

"_Please_, I don't need sorcery to win a fight." I replied.

"Trust me," Tygra says, "she doesn't."

"Twice in one day? Now I know you're following me," Lion-O said to Cheetara.

Cheetara grinned, "Yeah, right into trouble, again."

The group of people kept getting closer but Tygra got out his whip and sending a warning to them in the front row. Then they started running toward us, Tygra disappeared and took on some guys, Cheetara used her speed and bow-staff, Lion-O and I used basic hand to hand and were doing a really good job at it if I do say so myself.

"LION-O!" I heard Claudus' voice yell as everyone stopped fighting. Claudus was walking with Grune and two guards behind him. "What is going on here? Protecting lizards?"

"No," Lion-O said, "I'm protecting _us_. From turning into the very cold-blooded creatures we fear. These lizards did nothing and should be released!"

"Release them? Don't be foolish! As Lord of the Thundercats it is my duty to keep out people safe and one day it will be yours."

"You wanted me to start acting like a king, well this is it. And I don't think the only way to rule is with a sword. Maybe we'd have less trouble with the lizards if we weren't always repressing them."

Claudus didn't look convinced at first, but slowly he nodded for the guards to release the lizards and show them out of the kingdom.

"My lord?" Grune questioned Claudus.

Claudus walked over to Lion-O and said, "Consider this an act of good will between the species; perhaps now you might show some good will of your own and taking your responsibilities as prince more seriously," before walking away.

* * *

><p>I walked down the hall, it had been a long day, and all I needed was a good few hours of sleep. When I arrived at the door I saw a white rose and a note under it. I smiled; I didn't even need to read the note to know who it was from.<p>

_Try and get some sleep tonight. Remember, if you need me, I'm right down the hall._

_~Tygra_

I smelled the rose; it was awfully sweet of him to do the things he's been doing for me lately. Maybe he…

No. I need a shower and a good night's rest for sure! I can't afford start thinking like that.

_Gosh Hazel, _I thought to myself, _get your act together!_

"Either you have a secret admirer or a secret boyfriend you haven't told me about," Jaga's voice came from behind me.

"Neither, actually, just a good friend," I said turning around. "What do you need Jaga?"

"I'm surprised you didn't ignore me after what I did today."

"You had a good reason did you?"

"Yes, you're father spoke to me after I got the poison out of his system before he slipped into a coma."

"Wait? You got rid of the poison but he slipped into a coma?"

"Yes, but that's not the important part."

"Then what is?"

Jaga hesitated, and then said to me with all seriousness: "He said to me that a cat in Thundera is plotting to kill Claudus."

* * *

><p><strong>Hey everyone! I just recently got into this show and loved it so much that I decided to honor it by writing this fanfiction. This is another show on the long list of shows that Cartoon Network should've continued, but I'm not going to get into that. Anyway, I was wondering since I'm defiantly going to make this a major TygraOC and a minor Cheetara/OC if I should also add an OC for Lion-O **_**way **_**later in the story? Please leave your opinion on that in a review. **

**If you have any comments, questions, or suggestions please leave them in a review!**

**~writeratheart101**


End file.
